
    

    

    

Friends THE LIGHTS HAVE GONE OUT THE LIGHTS HAVE GONE OUT THE LIGHTS HAVE GONE OUT THE LIGHTS HAVE GONE OUT 

AT STARFLEET COMMANDAT STARFLEET COMMANDAT STARFLEET COMMANDAT STARFLEET COMMAND    

 
Stephanie and I invite you to share a toast 

 to our brother and friend,  

Barry (Stumbler) Bohonoski,  
who left us prematurely on  November 21, 2009. 

 

    

Please pour a glass of your finest beverage and join with us (and 
repeat if you so choose): 
 
"To a truly one-of-a-kind brother and friend, you lived life to the 
fullest as only you could and left an indelible impression on so many 
of the people you crossed paths with over the years. You opened the 
doors at 44 Ellis to share your enthusiasm for life and the stories 
behind the latest additions to your “breweriana” and music collections.  
 
We will miss your unique vocabulary, your jokes, and the tales of 
journeys and parties past. Anyways, it truly was a pleasure making 
your acquaintance and yes, we will catch you on the flip-flop.  Rest in 
peace my friend." 
 
I met Barry 36 years ago, when we were paired as lab partners in 
Grade 12 Chemistry. As you might expect, his idea of the relationship 
was a bit different from mine, but as I recall we did OK. We became 
good friends in the ensuing years. When he lived upstairs at 
Stephanie's house on Theresa Street, I'd often ride by on my way home 
from afternoon shifts. If his lights were on, I'd stop in and join him, 
mostly for good conversation but also to enjoy a glass of wine or a 



cold one. I remember Barry schooling me in his favourite bands, like 
early Floyd, Zappa, Flo & Eddie, Hawkwind 
(well, you know the list). I also remember the film festivals Barry 
held at Theresa Street (well OK, partially remember) and learning 
another meaning for the term "super charge". 
 
When Barry moved back to 44 Ellis, Layback and I became the first 
of many roommates and I remember (once again, partially remember) 
holding the first of what became a multitude of parties, many 
legendary (having live bands play in that basement still amazes me). 
 
When I married Stephanie, we became family and even better friends, 
sharing life experiences in a different way. Yes my friend you will be 
missed, but you'll definitely put a smile on my face when I recall the 
many memories of our time together. 
 
We're arranging a send off for Barry. It will be held at the Legion on 
Regina Street Saturday December 5th at 2 pm and we'd appreciate if 
you could join us. 
 
We'd also appreciate if you could assist us by forwarding this 
message to any other mutual friends of Barry. He had such a large 
circle of friends and we're worried that there are some that would like 
to know of his passing that won't find out until after our gathering. 
 
Sincerely, 
 
Doug and Stephanie 
    


